FLORENCE : She was so lovely. Such pretty ways.
\Ve were friends till he died. ... But 1 lost her,

ELIZABETH (faltering) : Florence . . . don't you
know me ?

FLORENCE : It's so sad how one loses them. All
ray pets are gone. My friends never come now.
(To the NURSE.) Have yon sent for Dr. Suther-
land ? (Handing over the bouquet,*) You must give

these and ask him to draft an answer,

THE NURSE (in an undertone} : He's been dead
fifteen years, you know.

S. OF STATE (to LADY HERBERT) : She doesn't
remember you Fin afraid.

ELIZABETH : I'll go. (Suddenly bending her had,

she kisses her great contemporary''s hand.\

FLORENCE : . . . Who did that ? That was Liz !
I know that was Liz . . . She went nway from
me such a long time ago . . . If one only had
one's sight.

ELIZABETH : Florence !

FLORENCE : Her voice too . . .

ELIZABETH : . . . Shall we forgive each other ?

FLORENCE :... As we forgive them that trespass
against us ...

THE NURSE (firmly) : My lady. You must go!
. . . No, sir, you can't speak to her again. I
won't be responsible.

[With  the difference still unhealed^  ELIZABETH
goes slowly out on the arm of the HOME SECRETARY.

THE NURSE (tenderly to her charge) : Now, darling,
we must get you to bed and you must have a
good rest before your supper. . . : Would you
like an egg to-night ?

[She rings*
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